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of the balls whizzing by just above the mast, after which it
appeared to ricochet from wave to wave, finally burying itself
in the sand of the northern shore.
As his gaze came back from following the course of the
ball, Rashleigh noticed a small boat, containing two people,
put off from the islet and start in pursuit of them. They were
the officer who had first given the alarm and, evidently, his
servant, but it was clear that they had only one firearm with
them, and that almost certainly the fowling-piece which the
officer had taken with him for duck-shooting. The two men
held on with the chase, either ignorant of the fact that the
fugitives were fully armed, or pluckily indifferent to this
handicap. Their boat being smaller and built for speed, be-
gan to gain rapidly on the heavier one in which the convicts
stood, six of them now armed with the muskets which they
had found on board. Rashleigh hailed the officer and begged
him, as he valued his life, to keep off and give up the chase,
calling his attention to the six pieces levelled on his boat.
The young ensign must have felt that he had gone too far
to retract with honour, and his reply to Rashleigh's well-
meant advice was to discharge his piece, hitting the steers-
man in the left arm, incapacitating it. The six armed con-
victs fired simultaneously and the rash young soldier fell
bleeding overboard. His servant had perforce to abandon
the chase and devote himself to the rescue of his superior,
so that the convicts were able to turn their attention to their
other pursuers.
The nearest of these was a whaleboat, propelled by sixteen
oars, and carrying also a large sail. Rashleigh was terrified
at the speed she was making, and the certainty of escape
which had been buoying him up began to dwindle. The
commandant, bareheaded and mouthing curses and promises
alternately, stood in the bows, a musket in his hand, which
263